And I thank Him too that thus also,

When in trouble and pain I call out for His aid,

Beyond all shadow of doubt

He will be with me,

To lift me away, out under His stars,

Where His foolish and wayward child

May lay down his head on the Father's shoulder,

Be filled with peace in His love,

And trusting and loving Him

Rejoice His Father-heart with unspeakable joy.

I THANK Thee, Lord, to-day
For all my father taught me of Thyself,
For all he was to me of Thee:

I thank Thee for his patience and his love,
His wisdom, his deep genius for friendship,
His gentleness, his tenderness in strength:

I give Thee deepest thanks,

That now, when I am downcast or afraid,

One thing alone I need,

To tell myself once more,

" God is like that:

God cares for me, is eager to give all His best for me,

Even as my father cared and gave:

God loves, God patiently endures,

God is truth, wisdom, gentleness and strength,

Even as my father was, yet infinitely more" :
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